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Before there was any bridge built over the 
Thames, the conveyance wasbyaferry, which 
ufed to carry paflengers &c. from Southwark 
to the city by boats; which ferry was rented 
of the city by John Overs, who enjoyed it for 
many years. ‘Chis man, tho’ he kept many 
fervants, was of fo covetousa mind, that he 
would not, even in old age, fpare his own 
‘weak body, nor abate any thing of. his unnec- 
effary labor, only to fave expences. From 
his firft increafe of wealth, he always put his 
money out toufe, whi.h in time gréw to 
fuch a mighty increafe, that it was almoft e- 
qua! to the firft nob eman’s in the land; not- 
withftanding, in his habit, houfekeeping, and , 
expences, he expreff d nothing fo much as 
miferable poverty. ‘Fhis Charon had one 
daughter both beautiful and pious; and he 
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pms 
tockcare enough to fee her liberally educated 
but when fhe grew up and fit for marriage, 
he would fu r no man (by his good wiil) to 
have any accefs to her. He «as of fo poor 
and wretched a difpofirion, that, when he 
would not be at the charge of a fire, he hus 
roafted, or at !eaft heated, ablack pudding in 
his bofom, and eat of ir: and has given his fers 
vanrs fome of the pudding out of his bofom, 
which bas been heated by his rowing over the 
water. Puddings were then a yard for a pen- 
ny 3; and whenever he gave them heir allow. 
ance he ufed to fay, ** lhere, you hungry 
dogs, you willuundo me with eating.” He 
would fcarce afford a poor neighbor the lights 
ing of acandle, left they fhould in fome part 
impoverifh him,-by takinz fome of the light. 
He has aifo gone in the night to fcrape on the 
dunghill, and if he could find any bones, he 
would bring them home in his cap, and have 
them flewed for potiage 3 and inftead of oat. 
meal, he would buy the fiftings of coarfe 
meal, avd with this make the poor fervants 
their broth. He bo’t his bread at the mare 
ket, not cating how mouldy or ftaleit was ; 
and when he brought it home, he cut it into 
fl.ces, and laid it in the fun, that it might be 
the harder tobe eaten. Meat he would not 
buy, unlefs it was tainted, &thercfore would 
eo fartherin the family; and when his dog 
hasrefufed it, hefaid, he was a dainty cur, and 
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better fed, than taught, and then eat himfelf. 
He needed nocats, for all the rats and mice 
voluntarily left the houf:, as there were no 
crumbs left by his fervantsto feed them. It 
is farther reported of him, that, to fave one 
day’s expenfes, he firft feigned himfelf fick, & 
the next day to die, and his body to be laid 
out, for no other purpofe, than to fave one 
day’s provifions ; apprehending that while his 
body was above ground, his fervants would 
not be fo unnatyral as ro take any manner of 
food till they had feen him in the earth, pur- 
pofing to recover the next morning after the 
charge was faved; and with this he acquaine- 
ed his daughter, who, againft her own will, 
confented to fatisfy his humor. He was then 
laidout for dead, and wrapt up in a fheet (for 
he would not. be at the expenfe of a coffin} 
e-he was laid out in his chamber, with one 
candle fet burning at his head, and another | 
at his feet; which was the cuftom of the 
time. His apprentices hearing of the glad 
tidings, hoping to be rid of their penurious 
fervitude, came tofee the joyful fpectacle, and 
fuppofing him really dead, began to dance & 
{kip about the corpfe. One run into the kitch. 
en, and breaking open the cupboard, brought 
out the brown loaf; another fetched out the 
cheefe ; anda third drewa flagon of beer, 
and began filling their empty bellies, being ’ 
almoit ftarved -- andrejoicing amongthem- 
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felves,thinking they werein expectation of fu. 
ture help and comfort, and to be freed from 
the hard ufage they had endured. ‘The old 
man lay quaking all this while to fee this 
watte, and thinking he fhould be undone, he 
could endure it no longer, but flirring and 
{ftruggling inh.s fheet, like a ghoft, and tak. 
ing acandie in each hand, was going to rout 
them for their boldnefs, when one of them, 
thinking it was thedevil, in his liknefs, in ae 
mazement caught hold of the butt end of a 
broken oar, and at one/blow ftruck out his 
brains. 

Look here, ye little fouls, and views 

How Overs much rejembles you. 

KSA SSS 
RICHMOND, (Virg.) May 26. 

Perhaps a more tragical fcene has never 
happened in Virginia, than that which took 
place on faturday morning laft, on the waters 
of Chickahomony river. James Hapkins & 
George his younger brother, together with 
Jehn S. Punteraud Wa. Shell, were going 
from one of Mr, Hopkin’s landings, round a 
neck of marfh to another—James, the eldeft, 
had the management of the ‘canoe, who, it 
feems,from an early period in life had delight- 
ed in mifchief-and being extremely venture. 
fome in water, has taken great delight in a- 
larming boys of his age, and alfo men, when 


t was in his power fo tedo. On their paff- 





“ ost 
a 


























age when in water 16 feet deep, he began 
with hisdetefted levity, and rocked the canve 
- fo as to bring great dread on the minds of 
his youthful comrads—they all folicited him 
in the warmeit terms to defilt—but in vain— 
his brother, it is faid, was reduced to tears, & 
begged him to leave off rocking the eanoe— 
bist at would notavail—he continued his frol- 
ic—till at length the canoe was turned bottom 
upwards. It appears that George and John 
Punter got hold of James, that the three funk 
together, and that at the bottom he, with the — 
utmott difficulty difengaged himfelf from 
them, which he affected by his clothes giving 
away, and being a fwimmier he faved himfelf.. 
Shell, who could not {wim at all, fays he funk 
twice, and as herofethe fecond time, he gat 
hold of the canoe, and efcaped—poor Punter 
and George drowned. P. was the only fon: 
Mrs. Bullifant, aged 19 years. The bodies 
were drawn up with a fturgeon hook. The 
diftrefsful fcene baflies all defcription. 

What forrowful events do often take place . 
by fooling 5 and it muft be added with grief, 
that not only boys and fools, but men are too 
frequently engaged in this folemn evil, the | 
pleafures of which, at beft, muft be truly 
miferable. 

To delight to fport with the feelings of 
others, betrays extenfive depravity in him 
that does it, and is to be fhunned, 
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Late Murder of Under bill . 





I. D. Underhill, a deferter into the B. 
; dominions, by capt. Bennett’s orders was ta- 
. ken, and bacaufe he attempted to efcape was 
mortally wounded, and narrowly efcaped 
having his brains blown out after he fell. B. 
was proud of it, and faid he would do fo a- 
| gain on like occafion ! ! ! 

1} Can any man of fenfibility refrain from 
; having his blood boil in his veins, at fuch acts 
: of perfe& favage cruelty ? Had the inhuman 
| D. pofleifed the fpirit of Wafhington, would 
' he have done this this cruel deed? - . - No. 
Officers may remember that the effeCtual . 

| way tocommiand is to be beloved; but who 

4 : can efteem fuch a monfteras B.? fear him | 

ik cowards may, and fothey might fome other | 
deteftable being. It isa pity officers in the | 
American forces fhould not always have ithe 
fear of GOD with them, and it it is to be be- 
lieved they would conduét, at leaft fome, difs 


ferent.from what is now tov often the cafe, | 
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WITCHCRAFT. 

When a boy, I remember, that fearcely a 
week pafied without hearing fome notable 
fiory of recent witchcraft. But at this day 
we hardly hear fuch a tale once a month. 

Then there wer¢ at leaft four able bodied 
witchestoa town; but now, fcarcely one 
can be muftered 3° nay, [know of feveral 
whole towns with nota fingle witch in them. 
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Then if a teamfter had his fled or wheels up- 
fet, the neare{t witch was fure to: bear the 
oo frightful, infernal blame of - 
; but now he is forced to lay it offona 
rock, a ftump, or a fnow drift. In thofe 
days if a man was taken out of his warm bed, 
and ridden a hundred miles’ through the air, 
it was certainly fome old witch that did it,now 
it is turned off upon a dream, a ditlurbed im- 
magination, or at beft, the night mare. Ifa 
boy then got into an odd fort of a way, ufing 
contortions, grimaces, or other fingular gelt- 
ures or movemenis, he was fure to be be. 
witched 3 whereas it is nothing more than | 
the hypo, St. Vitus’ dance, or fome fuch dif- 
order. Thefe cafes and contrafts are afiert- 
ed as matters of fat; and are mentioned 
partly'to fhow how witchcraft has decreafed 
thefe late years, and partly how thofe witch. 
es are notoricufly degenerated 5 ; fo that for 
the matter of exploits they do, we might : as 

weil be without them. 

: SY Sy > y 
ON RASHN3&SS. 

Many inocent men have tuffered by the 





‘yafh execution of the law, and the thought is 


truly painful ; but this evil is not confined 
here, it runs through all clafses of people, and 


+ how often, without the leaft fhadow of evi- 


dence, they pafs fentence on their neighbor, 


and charge him with crimes he never com- 
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mitted. This great evil feparates chief friends. 
The good character of no one fhould be 
butchered without good and fublttanttal teft- 
imony. When a man’s reputation is gone, 
what has he left for a fubttirute? think of 
this ye poflitive ones, and learn to preve your 
work, left you jiltly fuder through what may 
be proved againit you. 
MASSER 
The Shadow. 

At funrife in the morning, when I am 
| walking behind my long towering thadow, 
Hi this converfation I hold withit on moral fub- 
| jects 3 Look, fay I, dear fhadow, art thou noe 
like a youth to whom, when the tun cf life 
\.- is riling, the earth feems too fmail? Jug 
Mt when Llift up a leg, thou liftett another, as if 
q , thou wouldtt ftep over ten acres at once ; and 
yet, when thou putteft down thy leg, thy 
ftep is fcarcely afpan long. So eek it 
with youth. He feems as tho’ he would de. 











‘ ftroy or create a Worid; and yet, in the end, 
ai he does none of thofe things which might be 
expected from like difcourfe. Let the fun Be: 
te now rife higher, and thou wilt become fmali- 
' er, as the youth boatts lefs the older he grows. a3 


I compare the morning, noon and, evening 
fhadow, with many things; and the longer 
we walk together, the better we get acquain- 
i ted. Atprefent [can forego many things 
, which Il formerly confidered as indifpenfible 
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necefiaries. The fhadow is my watch and 
my pedrometer— & fometimes my footman. 
‘Stiga pity a man cannot es,ft in his fhadow, 
as his fhadow exiftsin him. : 

In the evening, a man’s fhadow is a very 
ferious thing—the beft moral:ift—a real hour 
glafs—a true memente mort. .When the fhad- 
ow runs forward before ne, ftill becoming 
longer and Jefs vifible, as if already hiding its 
head in the darknefs of eternity, while behind 
1s the fetting fun, and before a rifing flar, the 
fhadow then feems to fay, Thou art on the 
brink of eternity; the fun is going down: 
but lofe not courage 3 we thall become great. 
er, and before us already is fufpended a bet. 
ter ftar, the firft ray of eternity beyond the 
grave. ECCENIRIC. 

be $E AES. | ; 
te SAMUEL AUSTIN. } 


Samyel Auttin, of Colchefter, in the ftate 
of Vermont, living about 20 miles from Cane 
nada line, a moft ex'raordinary character, 
profeffes to have the gift of healing. ‘The 
number who have applied to him is immenfe, 
A friend of ours has been to vifit him; he ‘Site 
had an unaccountable croud of appliants from 
almoft every quarter, and from great diftanc- 
es. He profefles not to have the power to 
work miricles, but that of healing the fick, 
- who may come to fee him, orfend by writ- 
ing, if theit cafe is notthe commamption in its 
laft lage, or that of fame chgSnic complaints, 
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which muft go down to the grave with the 
difeafed. Vhofe who have beeu afl. ted with 
dittreiliig cowp: aints, have profetizcdiv obe 
tained avip from him: a great number think 
he has the power he profeffzs, and can really 
cure. Some atidibe ciforders have been tho’e 
laitiig a’ life, have really been cured by 
fone means, they have applied to him and 
really think that thus they were healed’; 
others believe he is an impofters bur the 
nunocr ofe:fes male kaown to him withia 
our knowledge may in the end determine 
Mr. A. hears the cafe ttated, then he ape 
pears to fay fomeching to himnielf, or pray, 
after this he gives his opinion whether the 
fick will recover, if he thinks the diforder will 
nocbe removed, he declaresit.. He isa man 
of years, has a good moral character, & is a 
quaker, and in eafy cireum{lances to appears 
aace. We have not much to fay in judg- 
meat of this man; but this we know, he isa 


fingular profeflor. 
PALMER, June at. 

This morning was found dead in her gare 
ret, the widow S. Scott of this town, aged 50 
years. Mrs. S. for fome time had felt th 
cares of life Cone) Y> which bro’t her into 
lownefs of foirits. ihe day before her death 
fhe was much caft down, but it is-fuppofed 
fhe retired fo reft gy night, rofe early in the 
morning an e‘to,her eldeft fon. After 
but foon was found 
th her head about a 











dead in the 
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yard from’ the floor, thi’o a erupper of a fad- 





die and with her face downvares, paitiy. 


hanging in this way, and partly on the flocr. 
It appears fhe took a bridie up flairs ior the 
purpefe ~which was found lying by her ) but 
made ufe of the crupper, which appears to 
have been deliberatesy fixed as an inftrument 
of death. Shehas left a nun ber cf chi'dren 
to mourn her untime!y end, by violence from 
her awn hands. : : 

Poor woman ! surely you forgot 

Th accute distiess of frierdship dears 

Yiur little children you have brought, 

W ith broken hearts to drop the tear. 

: JUNE 23. | 

Drowned this day, in this town, in the 
Ware branch of Chicopee river, a fon of Mr, 
Zadoc Cooley, in his 3d year. He.attempt- 
ed to pafs the ftream on a feot bridge, and 
fell off. A few years ago Mr. C. lofta fon, 
aged about § years, at the fame place, in 
much the fame way. ? 

Curious Orihrgraphy. 

The law refpecting parents requires each 
inventer to cepofit in the patent cfhice, in 
the department of ftate, a model of his -ma- 


chine, if required. Vaft numbers of thofe- 


“tangrams and gimcracks” are piled up in 
the office, of every thape and fize, making it 
a great tcy hop.— Upon one of thofe models 
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At the Setey of Wafheten 
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is the following direction, verbatim et litevatims 
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POETRY. 
Whit is Love? 


"Tis that de’ightfome tranfport we can feel, 
Which paintets cannot paint, nor wordsreveal, 
Nor any art we know of.can conceal. 


Cinft thou defcribe the funbeams to theblind? 
Or make him feel a thadow with his mind ? 
So neither can we, by defcription thow, 
This frit of all felicities below. 
When happy love pours magic o’er the foul, 
And aif our thoughts in fweet delirium roll- 
When Contemplation fpreads its rain-bow 
Wings, 
And every flatter fome new rapture brings, 
How fweetly then our moments glide away, 
And dreams prolongthe tran{port tsofthe day 5 
We live in extacy, toall things kind 5 
For love can teach a moral to the mand. 
Bur are there not fome other tho’ts that prove, 
What is this wonder of the foul, cali’d love ? 
O, yes! there are, but of a different kind, 
The dreadful horrors of a difmai mind,’ 
Some jealous fury throw's its poifon’d dart, 
And rende in pieces the diftracted heart. 
When love’s a tyrant, and the foul a flave, 
Nohope remains to thought, but in the grave ¢ 
In that dark den it fees an end to gricf, 
And what was once its dread, becomes-relicf, 
W hat arethe iron chainsthe Karid shave wro’t? 
The hardeft chain to break is made of tho’t. 
Think well of this, ye lovers, and be kind, 
Nor play with torture on the-toriu:’d mind, 
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End of No 2. 
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